ECCE GUBERNATOR

In feeling, these works of art contain the maximum
of emotion compatible with a classical sense of form*

Observe how they are written; many are short and
compressed, fruit of reflective and contemplative
natures, prose or poetry of great formal beauty and
economy of phrase. There are no novels, plays or bio-
graphies included in the list and the poetry is of a kind
which speculates about life. They have been chosen by
one who most values the art which is distilled and crystal-
lized out of a lucid, curious and passionate imagination.
All these writers enjoy something in common, ' jusqu'au
sombre plaisir d'un coeur melancolique5: a sense of
perfection and a faith in human dignity, combined with
a tragic apprehending of our mortal situation, and our
nearness to the Abyss.

We can deduce then that the compiler should set
himself to write after these models. However unfavour-
able the conditions for the birth of a classic, he can
at least attempt to work at the same level of intention
as the Sacred Twelve. Spiritualize the Earthbound,
Palinurus, and don't aim too high!

What follow are the doubts and reflections of a year, a
word-cycle in three or four rhythms; art, love, nature
and religion: an experiment in self-dismantling, a search
for the obstruction which is blocking the flow from the
well and whereby the name of Palinurus is becoming
an archetype of frustration.

As we grow older we discover that what seemed at the
time an absorbing interest or preoccupation which we
had taken up and thrown over* was in reality an appetite
or passion which had swept over us and passed on,
until at last we come to see that our life has no more
continuity than a pool in the rocks filled by the tide
with foam and flotsam and then emptied. Nothing
remains of the self but the sediment which, this flux